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Pastor Thelma Lindsay, Officiating
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I am home in Heaven, dear ones;
Oh, so happy and so bright!

There is perfect joy and beauty
In this everlasting light.

All the pain and grief is over,
Every restless tossing passed;

I am now at peace forever,
Safely home in Heaven at last.

Did you wonder I so calmly
Trod the valley of the shade?
Oh! but Jesus' arm to lean on,

Could I have one doubt or dread?
Then you must not grieve so sorely,

For I love you dearly still;
Try to look beyond earth's shadows,

Pray to trust our Father's Will.
There is work still waiting for you,

So you must not idly stand;
Do it now, while life remaineth--

You shall rest in Jesus' land.
When that work is all completed,

He will gently call you Home;
Oh, the rapture of that meeting,

Oh, the joy to see you come!



Interment
Rosehill Cemetery

Linden, New Jersey

Processional

Opening Hymn
“It Is Well With My Soul”

Opening Prayer
Pastor Thelma Lindsay

Scripture Reading
Pastor Thelma Lindsay

Tributes
short comments (2 min. each)

Message
Pastor Thelma Lindsay

Closing Hymn

Closing Prayer

Final Viewing
Eternity Funeral Services Director



The family of Shirley Mae White acknowledges with deep appreciation
all acts of kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.
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Eternity Funeral Services, LLC
Karrie O. Harvey-Edwards
Owner / Licensed Manager

725 East Gun Hill Road • Bronx, NY 10467
ph (718) 231-8737  • fax (718) 231-3169

 EternityFS@aol.com • www.EternityFuneralServicesNY.com

I'd like the memory of me
to be a happy one.

I'd like to leave an afterglow
of smiles when life is done.

I'd like to leave an echo
whispering softly down the way,

Of happy times and laughing times
and bright and sunny days.

I'd like the tears of those who grieve,
to dry before the sun
of happy memories

that I leave when life is done.


